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Out of Egypt 
text for a sacred cantata 
Chorus 
When Israel was a child I loved him, 
Out of Egypt I called my son . 
The more I called them, the farther they went from me, 
Sacrificing to Baal, and burning incense to idols. 
Yet it was I who taught Ephraim to walk, 
Who took them into my arms 
And raised them like an infant to my cheeks. 
Binding them to me with human cords, 
The bands of love. 
But though I gently reached to feed my child 
They would not know me. 
Solo 
He shall return to the land of Egypt, 
Assyria shall be his king. 
The sword shall rage through his cities 
And seek him in his solitudes, 
Destroying his wealth 
Devouring his children. 
For though with one voice he cries to the idols, 
There is none to save him. 
Solo 
How could I give you up o Ephraim, 
Or part with you O Israel? 
How could I treat you as Admah 
Or forget you like Zeboiim? 
My heart aches within me 
And compassion softens my breath. 
I shall not teach you my anger 
Nor in my wrath consume you in flames. 
For I am God, not man, 
The Holy One amoung you, 
And have no wish to destroy. 
Chorus 
They shall follow the Lord who commands like a lion, 
And his sons shall speed home from the west. 
Out of Egypt they shall come 
Trembling like sparrows, 
From the land of Assyria like doves, 
And they shall have rest. 
Solo 
It is Yahweh who speaks. 
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